see.
One day when he was awful 'frald of
somethin’ out sight,

A fairy lady ed to him and

. sa;

fhat she’'d be glad to help him when
" he needed any help

It he'd just signal when he was
afraid.

\n‘mht-i:nom | her she
An' drove away thé thoughts that

cared him
in* %‘m&?:m all foolishness
'h'gl thotghts was really nuthin’
trd, you knew.
An' afterwhiles that

to be the bravest
That anybodr'd ever ho

Remember to shut g
edl!uw Ut your éyes an

Bhe'll always ¢ome to belp and com-
fort you. i
o :
UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
1 AWAKES, ;

—

I do not imagine many Wide- Awakes

have 4 live interast in toads. This

iz because they do not know how an-
tigue and useful thése creatures bde.

toad lookd as If he was made when

BY DORIE WEBE,
Ones thefe was a litile baby

was very pleasant, indead,
“Twest, tweeltir éhirru !;‘olm:
glestully u .
18 he looked into th:ttmmh!m
he saw a stir in the water and eout

crept & ourious shaped green
without wings. ‘Croak!” it IEE
“What beautiful singing!" :

“What are you?" cried Tito. *“You're
the queerest bird I ever saw."

“Birdl"” eried the thing. “I'm
b-dub,” and he

rt:s My names'
ea on to a mossy rock near the
rosa bush

usno,
“Oh!* said Tito, “how splendidly you
mln =

“That i{sn't anything,” Dub-dub &n-
swered, and he leaping
from onie bank to other in a most
magnificent style. “That's just as easy
88 rolling off a log, and the smallest
froggie could roll off a log if you
pushed it m:umuhd.uzw.
No one in our family ever could sing
really well. Do let me hoar that little

So "ﬁ::n';nc his’little chirpy

§

my volcs for your jump."”

E you? Dub-dub exclaimed.

I think it san be done. Wd'ﬂ-gma-

ses the Falry Irla about it can

do wonderful things and I'm quite sure
and our

the
middls rose one queenly e iris
The three inner . ded to-
gether like & little tent.

“Where have you been, Tito?” asked
his mother when the tired little birdie

flew into the

“Oh, ever so 1" éroaked Tito.

“Good gracious!” e¢ried his mother.
“You have taken a dreadful cold. I
never heard such & voice in my life.
You must come right té bed.” So Tito
¢uddled down In the nest, whila his
mother fed him on wintergreen berries
:r.a tied a woolly mulles ledf around

For two days Tito stayed in the nest
bdbut, tho_uxh his voice got no better, he

e AT e

érg§ and aisters
could leap.
another le
spreading
birds perched aro
Tito felt very proud,

at last there's anything the mat-
ter with your son. None of my chil-
drén alng. 1 always considered it =
senseloss L.

8o Tito had to

after & while hsmb.nnm

sad. He was tireqd of jumping and
'haxel‘f‘mh:ol&m never given up his
bea . His croak was 80 very
unpleasant that the little g

i

;

H

i
g

i
EHH

fs
53!

i
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"'cln't we
g® back again? 1 would a thou-

Dub-dub,” sald Tito,

my volca

't.lmes rather have
“Then we'll to the Fairy 1
see if she wul?x us,” sald Dlx:;:.-;::.
g&dnﬂsaeyt ; ed as fast as they
5 n they came
OR tarey ¥ to the tall iris,

zm._ | that & tosd will et 10-
000 insects in a Beason. .
It Bas been said ten toads in & gar-
den are eqfal as assistants to & hired
man. As helpers this Iiftle squsd
would destroy 60,000 insects tn & sum-
: mer, _rmamm-:qw
So that I her with miy | one cent's worth of garden preduce or
yoli¥es shut ot “b“htamm._i-“m .
w“umnm-sm.mm-muamm_
It ’ ““ . -.anﬂtmmw.
o L ; " |sbout toads lving encased in stomes
an*? hﬂl?m“gmmﬁhm
heard ' yoars, w turtie has been
She drove away those foolish thoughts | A naturalist kept a toad a gdod
that me so much many yeara. He namied it Mary, and
-‘"w":“_“ very brave an'|; would come out when Ve mame wus
called, a
Im‘g‘o{m ed with the way = A
!'m 06 eviey et Lmtl’ormnm_tmm.
Amw sa’for hougnts of gobolins ax Rocelved '&' "“.&_rm"""' e
I ‘simply know she'll them L oo e ggrd o
g e gup

4—Roese n, of Willimantie—Jo-
seph and

5—Helen nolds, Bagleville—
The Camp Girls In the Outside
World.

f-—Bertha N. 811

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-

AWAKES,

boy who

s there
? 1Is he

trickas to k
“No more then the rest of us™
“He is brighter then the rest

eh?”

"klot that I know of™

“He gets angry every time you play
games he doesn't like? ]

“I never saw him angry.”

“He's all the time wanting his own
way ]

“Not much™
. "(Mves every fellow & falr chance,
then?"

time!*

“He'a fair play every
“Likes to b!ﬁy the littie fellows
Not hea!™

once in & while, eh?”
"He never does] -
“Great boy is S8am.” conecluded Uncle
Danlel as he starts on.
“That's what!"™ wledm back the bdoy.
ALIX GAS, Age 13.
Versailles.

—— -

A Visit to 8pringfield,
Bearly Mon morning, father and
1 took {ha 7 :‘goek train for SBpring-
:l;-ld. for I had to have my eyes test-

Arriving at our destination we first
sought a restaurant for a littls lunch,
then we walked along the avenus,
taking a glance now and then at the

¥y decorated windows, till we

found 374 Main street where the doc-
alloomllma‘ud.

e examination of my eyes -

odnottobommbu.mdtm-

%&m obliged to wear glasses only

reading.

Father then brought me to the “five
and ten cent"” store where I secured
a few presents for my younger broth-
u'lnubdb::stert-athnma.

yt t of all 1 met my dearsst
friend, Pauline M. Ashe, who you may
b-nnlmmout.fnnm’oundw

see.

After to her, and telling h

;-n about b‘l:rhﬂe‘uun trip, 1 o

er -by, hoping to ses her at
school

In September.

Then father and 1
for home arriv, there at 8.30 o'clock.
Mother and were very anxious
mmd??omht%muwtho
happy spent ringfie -
tired to ged s i o

ANGIE P. WHIT
Btafford Springs. PRGN

took the train

The First Electric Telegrapn.

~

Samuel ¥, B. Morse of New York, | ke

during a voyage home from France
in 1832, concelved the idea of mak-
ing signs at a distance by means of
& pencil moved by an electric magnet
;nd abslinn:ia conducting circuit, the
aper bel moved under the pancil b
clockwork. He constructed a work .
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swAans ucks
swimming in the pond and teaching
mmw
He had this very day that all
money, which was invested, had
been lost, 50 oW he would no longer
able to keep his large residence.
His servants would have to leave and
he would have to lMve in a small house
and his daughter would have to house-

When he told his little daughter
of his loss whe was very sad, but
wheén wglﬂ.&n tio her she
was q t as she
loved her father dearly. =

LIAIAN M. BRIEHAUT.

Bast .

T

|

to
to pick

We had never been thers before, Dut
as the girle sald thére had been a
good many there years before, we
decided to . We to meet
them at a p known ag Fish Point
at 9 o'clock the next morning.

My two older sisters the
luncheon while Grace and got the
palls and baskets, Soon we were on
our way.

The girls were there just as we came
in =might. rede, for it was too
far for them to walk from their place.
Our friends let us ride and we Jet
the horse ﬂowllz.
When t they took the
and tied her to a
could not
There were quite
but they could
It was very hot
had pickeq a
h and

did not have as many.
We were glad when it was bedtime
that night, and I guess the others

" "WARY A BURRILL, Age 13
Springh. LR o
A Curlous Needle,
Th curious needls in the world
was mads from a halr from the

head of King William of Prussia, the
grandfather of the present German
emperor,

ipcident occurred when ‘he
king was visiting & nesdls Tactory in
hin kingdom. As he was passi
through the shop he was
at the minuteness of - tiny needifs,
thousands of which would not have
welghed an ounce. On examining
them he could not understand how
such a 1?1’:1{ plece of steel could be
plerced an eye.

The workmen whose business it
was to bore the eyes in the 26 ask-
od for a hair from the King's head.
It was readlly glven to him, and he
placed it under the boring machine;
and made an eye in It, furnished it
with thread and handed the singular
needls to tha astonizshed king.

GORMAN, Age 13,

Versailles. e

The Story of Frite

Ons sunshigny day when I arriv-
ed home from school a little kitten
was in the chair.

1 asked my mother where he came
from and she said she did ‘not know.
I asked her if 1 could keep him.

She said. she did not care.

I tried bhard to find the owner, but
T could not. Thé kitten was wild for
a few days, but 1 ran after him, and
at last he stayed at home He Is &
good cat. I must not forget to tell
you his color. He iz half angora.
!'r!lt was my brother who named him

te,

He liked to have us take a walk. He
runs up and down the path when he
wants us to. J love my cat. Oh, but
here he comes now. He is for
milk. Would you llke to have a ecat

that .
FLORENCE SULECIVAN Age 10,
Willimantic

The Blackberry Rose,

1
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il
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Wh at & distance
strike with & gu‘.ﬂnt.' yken:
GEORGE ﬁnmmct. Age 14,

Not 8o Faat.

"0, mamma!™ cried Blan oy

heard such a tale about Bdith! I did

not think she could be so naughty!”

“My dear,” sald her mother, “be-

fore you tell it we will ses if your
sleven.'

Was | were thres birds. Now one of them Is
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the charge animals.
huwthhll, the man
The men 100! horse home, and
he no more heard thée harsh words
wmwmmmmm
There lived for the rest of his
life, and as for the horse’s former
&lv-rihom what he deserved
was

! <" UNSIGNED.

My Pet Dog, Bud.

Dear Uncle Jed: I have a liitls shep-
herd dog named Bud.

I took Bud with me huckleberrying
the other day. I am going to tell you
what she did.

On our way we found a rabbit's nest
with elght little rabbits in it. One of
them came out of its nest and before 1
could turn around Bud had one of them
by the neck, afid that was the last of
that little rabbit.

Then she got her nose into & bees'
nest, and, believe me, she found no
rabbits there! She ran all the way
tat tweive duarta of bervies and

got L] an
sold them all, and got one dollar and
twenty conts.

1 am golng to take my little sister
and Bud to the beack; that is, if T can
teach Bud some manners before I start.

I suppose she will make it a busy day

for me.
ANNA WATTS, Aga 10.
South

The Bey and the Birds.

Dear Uncle Jed: I am golng to tell
you about a boy and some birds. One
day as a hoy was walking In the
woods he saw a great many bdirds and
squirrels. Hes thought that it would
be great fun to shoot them. After he
bad taken his walk hs went home. Hs

added that he would ke a gun.

Hig father was very much surprised
and asked him what he wanted A gun
for,

He said: T° want to shoot the birds
80 they won't bulld their nests in our
trees.”

do more good
Then he told the boy
birds and how they

spent in the woods with the birda He
grew up to be a man who loved birds
MARION E. SHERMAN, Ace 12.
South Coventry. - &

My Visit to Norwich.
pear Uncle Jed: My home 18 In
Bridgeport. Every summer 1 go to
Norwich to visit my aunt. "While I
am visiting her I am a great balp to

her. I wash the dishes aflter every
meal and do a great many other things.
My sister comes, 100

This summer wa had a quarrel about
who was to come first. Fimally my
aunt decided I was the oldest and
should come first. 1 always have a
fine time.

We g0 to the moving pictures two or
three times A week. Often we go to
the beach. Some of the beaches we
g0 to are Watch HIll and Ocean Beach.

I can swim and float and am learn-

to dive.
e oftan go for a trolley ride on a
warm day.

MARY CULLINAN. Age 10.
Norwich. 3
- re
The Robins.

Dear UUncie Jed: In front of our
house there are three maple trees In
ona of the trees there {a & robin's nest.

Two weeks ago there were eggs In
the meat, and now there are two little
htrﬁq:hm. In the first place there

gone. We think ths cat t 1t

Yesterday the little birds fall out of
the nest, and my brother put them
back thres timea.

The cat caught another ons, so there
Is only one of them left.

This morning the last one fell out
of the nest, and my mother it on
the fence across the

the fence now, t ® to hop
don,.-g.tmsnmquluamdm
the now,

GRACE A. BURRILL, 11
Etafford Springs. S

How Butter s Made.
how to make butter,

toid s father all he had seen and

help us and every- |

olee.
The boy, of course, didnt’ want any'
gun after that. Mont all hia time he !

:
i

lt
af
if

s
3

'ls Dot

i
ik

]
b

!

0

;

g
il

ST
in

§s
83
B

v
1

SE

which out and
up In paper and it is ready for

I think It is quite & job %o make

LUCY A. CARTER,
Hasipton, Age 13

;

dren of Baglevills and other schools
in the town of attend the
Btorres summer school two

all over the siate.

— vmtmuhoohnndnboutm
every S

Mr. Brundags comes and teaches us

teresting thing is the observation tow.
er 80 feet in height, the base belng
710 feet above sea level

One day about ten of us went up
the winding stalrs to the top of the
tower. There Was a very nloe view
from the top.
Wa are having a very

leasant va-
cation and hope all the ide-Awakes
are ha a pleasant o too.
REYNO , Age 14
Eagleville,

The Garage Performance.

Dear Uncle Jed: I should lika to
tell the Wide-Awake circle about the
show I went to.

There were 17 children invited, but
five had the measles.

The admission was five pins. Re-
sérved seaty two extra pins,

Little giris sold tickets in the front
yard. In the back yard they bad nice
chairg for the children.

Eight ladies were invited,

The children in the show acted in
the garage

1 took my Teddy Bear and every-
body was laughing at him because he
has grown homely.and old.

Two boys who were not invited went
up on the fire escaps of the Normal
school and saw it all
This -was the program:

3 —America.

1
. 3—Doctor visits the sick girl

! Dance,
6—Indians.
. §—The Stone in the Road,
T—Goodbye act

ROSE EAGAN, Age &
Willimantic,

ECZEMA ON LITTLE
~ BIRLS FACE

Very inflamed and Red Looking.
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Cunicura Soap
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Overhauling and
Repair Work

of all kinds on
AUTOMOBILES,
CARRIAGES, WAGONS,
TRUCKS and CARTS.

Mechanical Repairs, Painting, Trim-
ming, Upholstéring and Woed Work,

Blackemithing in all its branghes.

=(Scot & Clark Corp

507 to 515 North Main St.
DR. F. W. HOLMS, Dentist

Shannon Bullding Annex, Roem A
Tlld_phuc“ b33

YOU WANT to put your pus-

and have
1 will write and tell the Wide-Awakes
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